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could never tolerate; although his sympathies
were sensitively quick and very easily touched, he
detested self-pity, * It's quite possible that even a
child's worries,* he once wrote tersely to a victim
of self-pity, * are as hard to put up with for it, as
yours are for you.'

Indeed, in any social atmosphere where con-
ventionality, respectability and mediocrity pre-
vailed, Wilson in his early twenties could not have
been perhaps an altogether comfortable person to
live with* A caustic tongue was a formidable
weapon which could also become a dangerously
unruly member, and this he sternly set himself to
curb, but it took some little time; he was * Bill
the Critic * and even * Bill the Cynic * to a few of
his comrades of the Discovery days, but he wase Bill
the Peacemaker* to all without exception on the
Terra Mm and ever after.

His deep affection for his home and every member
of his home-circle remained unalterable all through
his life, while Ms love for his father was always and
especially * most beautiful.* He could never bear
to feel, or to be felt, out of love with anyone for
long ; he was not blind to his own faults, and in
the making of amends was always ready to meet
the other more than half-way. This inherent
humiHty is evinced by the following revealing
words, written to one with whom he had felt for
some time out of touch :

Write and tell me I am forgiven* I know I am proud,
conceited, scornful, bitter and hard and Insulting very
often, and always selfish, but I don*t like you to treat
me as though I wasn't trying to do a bit better. The
dog will out now and again, but he hasn't broken Kia
chain yet.